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To Gentlemen, and thoſe that 
are gentle. 


B>z1 bietts may ſeeme ſcarce, or Printers 
29 19 lacke worke, when 4 Cormorant flaes 


Arq into the Preſſe,yet Cormorants op ele 
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tongue in vile to ſmooth the faults of 
the vicious, nor ſtop'd his month te 
canceale the merits of the vertuous : I hane thought good 
to ſympathize 4 ſubieft fit for the time, and'1 haue done 
my = to handle it in aſutable ftraine. 

T he Cormorant is not eaſily induced to affability,nor 1 
bo flattery. 

His beſt ſernice is harſh and vnſocialle, ſo-is my ſtyle, 
His biting is ſharpe and piercing, ſo is my phraſe. His 
throat is wide and ſpacious, my ſubiet is ſpactons, His c0- 
lour « blacke, 1 diſconer deeds of darkneſſe. He grubs and 
ſpudales for his prey in muddy holes and obſcure camerns, 
my Muſe ferrits baſe debauſhed wretches in their ſwiniſh 
dens. He like the Crocodile mones the wpper chap, this 
T reatiſe condemnes that beaſts diſSimulation. He ſwallows 
downe his meate without tafte, this booke diſtaſtes ſuch as 
finne without touch of conſcience. 

T he ods is,my Cormorants appetite is limited, but moſt 
of theirs is winſatiable. 
, A 3 1 


To the Reader, 


' 1ayme. not at ſuch mens ſlips as, may fall by infrwity, 
for tha werelite = oh En ray ob EY: 
gveright, goidg repebadnoyſalft, "10 1». (6s 

Detraition s 4 private wounding of 4 mans name, and 
flattery 4 deuourer of men. aliue,” If I can ſayle betwixt 
theſe two, and not be ſptrt, I ſhall ariue at my kiired ort, 

in my paſſage 1 ſhall have Polipheme caſting Mckes to 
ſinckt 'me} Critichs miſconſtruing my wards, like ſpiders 
ſucking poyſon out of wholeſome flowers. 

Bat from theſe HAntipodes to goodneſſe, by their An- 
titheſis to nature, 1 appeale to my conſcience which is 4 
witneſſe to wethat can nether accnſe or condemne me. 

1 aywe at nore but ſuch as denonreothers,and yet make 
ſhift to keepe themſelues ont of the reach of law, 1 name 
none perſonally, and'therefore wiſh the faulty 1a amend 
with ſilence rather then by rubbing of a ſpat to make a hole 
in the whole eloarh, for 1 leave gleavings enough to make 
a ſecond part if need pequire. Such ſlomacks as cannot 
digeft this diſh, let me rather be to them a choake peare 
then 4 Gudpeon. 

T here is no degree of man or woman, whatſoeuer; 

rom-the Court tothe Cottage, or from the Pallace to the 
Plough, but may make good we of this Poem, either for 
merrferecreation, or vices defamation : and in a word, 
if it pleaſe the indicious, or be any way aro itable te the 
confirming of the good, or reforming the bad, Ihaxe then 


my full recompence, with the. effett of my intentions and 
wilhes, , 


lohn Taylor, 


ks. 
192 
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Abroodot CornmMonanrts. 


—— <> _ 


el Feſuite_. 

THz ARGVMENT, 
King-kailmg monſters, ext of Heauens month /þew'd, 
C aters, and Butchers vwte Rome and Hell: 
The bane of youtb and age, in bloud tmbrew'd : 
Perditions gaife, where all foule Treaſons dwell, 
Lands, lines, and ſoules wnder the ſawing fule 
Of leſus, they denonr, confound, beguile, 


]N ſetting downe this ſe of blood compact, 

Me thinkes I ſee a tragicke Sceane.in a: 

The Stage all hang 'd with the ſad death of Kings, 
Fromwhoſe bewailing ſtory ſcrrow ſprings; 

The Actors dipt in cruelty and blood, + 

Yet make bad deeds paſſe in the name of good. 
And kindling new commortions, they conſpire 
With their hot Zealeto ſct whole Realmes on fire; 
As twas apparent when they did combine, ,, 
Againſt vs, in their fatall powder Mine. 

All hell for that blacke treaſon was ploaw'd vp, 

And miſchiefe dranke deepe of damnations cup :_ 
The whole vaſt Ocean ſea, no harbour grants 

To ſuch deuovring greedy Cormorants, 

In the wide gulte of their abhor'd deſigncs 

Are thoughts thatfind no roome in honeſt minds, 
Andnow [I ſpeake of Rome cuen.in her ſea, 

_ The 1eſwirs the dang rous whirlepooles be, 
Religions are made waucs, thatrife and fall 

Before the wind or breath. Pontifical... .. | 
The Popeſcnds ſtormes forth, ſeuers or combines, 
According to his moodirraines or ſhines, 


And 


| - A brood of Cormorants. 

And who is ready topurall his will 
In execution, but the reſi fill, 
Nor hath this Cormorant long tane degree, 
| For Eſacus more ancient is then he : 
Yeares thouſands fince Troyes ſonne he was created, 4 & \ 
And from a man but to bird tranſlated, 
VVhereas the /eſurt deriues deſcent 
But from 1gnetius Loyola, that went 
For a maim'd Spaniſh ſouldier,but herein 
The difference riſes, which hath cuer bin : 
From man to bird, one's changed ſhape began, 
Theotherto a dive//from a may. 

Yet herein theſe wide maw'd Eſacians, 

May well agree with theſe 1gnatians, 

Firſt black's the coulour of the greedy Fowle, 
And black's the 1eſvir# habite like his ſoule, 

The bird is leane though oft he be full craw'd, 
The Ieſuit's hatch fac'd, and wattle iaw'd, 
The Cormorant (as nature beſt befits) - 

Still without chewing doth deuoure whole bits, 
So leſnits ſwallow many a lordly living, 
Allar a gulp without grace or hankſgiving. 
The birds throat (gaping ) without intermiſſion, 
Reſembles their moſt cruell inquiſition, 
Fromneither is, non eff redemprio, 

For what into the Corm'rants throat doth goe, 
Or leſnits Barrathrum doth,once retaine, 

Ir ne'rereturnes fit for good Vie againe. 

Eighcy yeares figce be ſtole the Epethire 

From Jeſus, to be cal'd a Teſurte, 
But I could find him outa ſtyle moreright, 
From 1«4 to be nam'd Iſcariotire. | es 
Though Ps the third thelr title did approue, __., - IT 
Yet he calin'd their tiumber; chat aboue © 7 2 
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| 7M rearme our Church the Synagogue of Sathan. 


Cd brond of Cormoranns; 
not be, and yet we ſte 
How much encreaſed now the Vipers be, 


That many athouſand Chriſtian lies and grones 


Vnder the {lau'ry of theſe diuelliſh drones. 


» And he that knowes bur truly what they are, 


Will iudge a Cormorant'sgheir better farre. 
SE ASE VIS INES ERS 
eA Separatiſt. 


Tur ARGVMENT. 


Here earth and hell hawe made a falſe commuxion, 
Of paintedzeale, and holine(le, aud loue : 

Of Faith, of Hope, of Charitic (in fiftion ) 

In moake and ſoadower, as the fruits doe proue, 
Hypoerifie, which long pray'rs doth repeate, 
Demnonreth Widowes, and poore Orphans cheate. 


Ow entersnext, to play his Oylie part 

A Saint in tongue, but a rough diuell in heart: 
One that {o ſmoothly ſwallowes his prey downe, 
Without wrath ſhewne,or any ſeeming frowne. 
You'dthinke him when he does it,in a Plalme, 
Or at his prayers, hee's ſo milde and calme : 
No noylſe, no trouble to his conſcience cries, 

-For he denours his prey with heau'd vp eyes. 

Stands moſt demurely ſwallowing downe his bit, 
Andlickes his lips , withlong grace after it. 
This Bell-wetber (fir reu'rence) leades the flocke, 
After his &nſe grafted in errours ftocke. , 
This reu'rendF.rr-ab a5, a Button-maker, 
Himſelfe with truſty Deas his partaker, 
Mectes with their brethren,Chore, Abiram, Dathan, 


Wiſe 


A bei Ovbor bps 
Wiſe 8:lzam Nabat, Efav, iſmatl,” 
Tertullus, Theudas, and Achitophel; 
Phiigellus, Himenew and Philetus, 
| (Accew of turne-coarzs that defire to cheat vs) 
Theſe fellowes withtheii Ample folio graces, 
With mumping chappes, and countertcited faces, 
Though they like ſhorten Herrings are to fee, 
Yerſuch call ſouldiers of their recth they be, 
That two of themlike greedy Cormorants, 
Dcuoures more then ft honeſt Proteſtants. 
VVhenpriuarcly a ſiſter and a brother 
Doe meet, ther's dainty doings with e:ch other : 
Ther's no delay,they ne're ſtand ſhall j ſhall 1, 
Hermogenes with Dakila doth dally : 
And Simei with S4phira will diſpute, 
Thar nine monthes after (ke doth bearethe fruite. 
V Vhen Zimrikiſhng leſabeldoth greet, 
And Cs76y with her brother Cham, oh ſweet, 
'Tis fir to rrye(theirhumors ro refreſh) 
A Combatetwixt the ſpirit and the fleſh; 
Provided that rhey doe ir ſecretly, 
So that the'wjcked not the ſame elpye: 
Theſe youths deride the Surples, Croſſeand Ring, 
The knee arSactament of any thing ' +/+ 
The Church ho\dsRcuerend,and eo teſtifis- / 
Their baſtardy, the Fathers they deny. 
And of themſelues they frame Religions new, 
VVhich Chriſt and his Apoſtles neuer knew z 
Aud with vatemperd morter of their owne, ® 
They buyd a Chatch, to all good mer viiltiowne, 
Railes at the Harmonjous Organs, aff che'\Coape, 
Yet in cach Church of theirs,they raiſea Pope, 
Calls it the bigde of Antichriſtian croſle, 


* VVhen tey ſeebur:ey printed with aCroffe 5: 1 v2 
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A brood of Cormorante, 
And yet for Coyhethci'le any man beguile, 
For has they ar it, they turne vp __ 
Vponthe Sabbaththey'le nophilicke take, 
Left it ſhould worke, and ſo the Sabbath breake. 
They hare to.ſee a Church-man ride,(why ſo) 
Becaule that Chriſt bade his Apoſiles goe. 
Againft our Churches all,they hauc exclaim'd, 
Becauſe by Saints names moſt of them are nam'd: 
If theſe new Sairts will no old Saints abide, 
From Chriftendome they mult, or run, or ride. 
Saint George from Englandchales wow "nh 
Saint CAndrew doth in Scotland beare like ſway: | 
From Ireland good Saint Pa5rick them will baniſh, 
Saint Dennu out of France will make them varuſh ; 
Saint lames will force them out of Spaine to flic, 
" Sovill Saint Anthony fromltaly, 
And laſt of all (whom I had ha:fe forgot) 
Saint Daxy out of VVales will make them trot. 
And what vngoely place, can harbour theny 
Theſe _— vnnat'rall Exgliſbmen: 
Except that with the T»rke 01 Infidel, 
Or on, or in th< Sca, they mcane to dwell, 
That is inl«ſſer roome they may becram'd, 
And liue and dic at 41»fter and be dam'd. 
And ſure I hold ſome Romare Catholikes 
Much beccer then theſe ſelfe- wild Sc:lmatickes. 
For Papiſts haue good affabiliry, | 
And ſome haut learning, moſt haue Charity, 
Except a /Jeſait, whom I thinke a man, 
Maywerme a tight Papiffick Prritan, 
And for the Sep ratift I iuftly call, 
A Sciſmaticke Impuritanixall, | 
But yet the leſ#it's couſtant inhis mind, 
The Sciſmatick is wauc ringly ipclind, 
665 
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Beſide por doch they, 
Tis charitie to take; arid tive toigine. - 


bl ure ny ry. vc 1 er wen 
O , or or : 

Who neyther will difſemble, ſweare, orlye, 
Who to goodendstheir aQtions all apply, 

* Whokcepethe Sabbath, and releeve the poore, 
According to their portions and their ſtore: 
And theſe good people ſome men doe backbite 
And call fawn Puritanes, in ſcorne and ſpight, 
But I:call kriow chat do abuſe them ſo, 

That for chem is referu'd afearefull wo; 

Houe and reuerenceonely beare to ſuch, 

And thoſe that heere InueRiuely Irouch 

Are Birds whoſe Conſciences are more vncleane 
Then any Cormorant was &'re knowne orſcene : 
Ile ſtand to'th cenſure of all honeſt men, 

If they diſproue me, Ile ne'rgwrite agen. 


A Truſt-breaker. 


Tun AnGvuinT. 


T ,ypon whom hell waites 
LEI eto 
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A brood of Cormor ants, 


As many of the Countrey Lordſhips ſlippes 
Flapdragon like, by his Infariate lippes. - 

The Father ſometimes hath beene quire vndone, 
Through too much truſting his vnnat'rall Sozze, 
And a T r«ſt-breaker hath a trick in's pate 

To bring a rich Ward to a Beegers ſtate. 

For ſome corrupted men haue got tuition 

. Of rich mens Heires, and changed their condition 
With falſe inducements to Recuſancy, 

Or ſuffring them through prodigality 

To runnelo farre in debr, that all their Lands 

Arc loft, before they come intortheir hands, 

Faire Schooles of learning haue bin buile fr6 ground 
For Boyes whoſe Father> were not worth fine pound; 
But falſe Tr»ff- breakers hold it forno ſinne, 

To keepe out poore mens ſonnes,take rich mens in, 
This Breach of Truft is multiplide, intime 

'T a Catholike, and vniderſall crime, 

That man to man is growneſo much vniuſt, 

That hee's a wiſe man that knowes who to truſt, 
But (if there be ſuch) they doe want much care 
Who truſt not inthe world nor truſted are. 
Colleorſhips, the common wealth may lurch, 
For Burnings, Highwaies,Bridges, or the Church, 
For loſſe ar Sea,for Hoſpiralls and Schooles, 

One hundredknaues,may make ten thouſand fooles. 
Yer theſe things are ſo needfull, as I wor, 

Hee's a biſe villaine that contributes not : 

But hee'sa hell-hound thar their Tr#f deceiues, 
Andthe right due froffl thoſe that want bereaues: 
Why, this 7 ruſt breaking barhthe ex'lent skill 

To make a V Vife ro burne hjr Husbands V ill, 
Becauſc his firſt VVines Children ſhould not haue 


B3 And 


A broodof Cormorants, 


And oftentimes a.gaſping man for breath, 
Diſtracted with the griping pangs of death, 
Hath co a forged VVill ſubſcrib'd his hand, 
And diſpoſleſt his owne fonne of his land. * 
Truſt-breakers may aſegſeleſle hand fo frame, 

(Though being ſix houres dead) to Write a Name, 

A rich-mans wealth that's Jead's like vnto!d gold, 

And that's becauſe t'is never tuely cold : 

Forlike to pitchit hath polluting cricke, 

And ſome vnto the fing rers fingers ſticks : 

But of allRaſcalls ſincethe world began, , 

The Banckrupt Politick's the onely man, 

In courteous faſhion many hee'll vnd o, 

And be much pittied andre yarded too : 

For hauting got mens wealth into his clawes, 

He holds it faſter then a Cormoranis lawes 

Can hold a ſilly fiſh, andatrhelaſt, 

Himlſelte, him{c#e will intoa@priſon caſt, | 

And hauing broke Ko ands, chere the hound 
Connick perhaps for ten groats inthe pound, 

$Se:s richly vp againe, till time hee ſees, 

To breake, to priſon againe, againe agzces : , 
And thus a cunning knaue, can with a trice, 

Breake, and be wholeagaine, once,wwice or thrice. 
Theſe Corm: rants are worle then theeues theietore, 
And becing wode, dcſerue a hanging more. 

A Theife ſpeakes what he meanes, &c.les your purſe, 
A Banckrnpi flattiing robs you ten tits worle, | 
The one doth fildome rob ye of all your pelfe, 
The othe: leaues you nougl@ro helpe your felfe - 
And yet the one tor luclethgeuifg may, 

At Tiburne make a hanging holliday , 8 
V Vhilelt che great [oY may with a goldenprop, 
To faire Revennuestuine aeddlers ſhop, £3} 
Os | 
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A brood of Cormoranty, 


In this voracity Father ſtands nor free 

From his owne Sonne, nor frm his Vncle, he 
Being made Exccvtor to'th States of men, 

My Corm rant is apiddter to him then. 

He wil! by cunning anJ vexation draw, 

Heire, wea'th and A7, into his ranenous maw, 
And when his gorge is full vp to the brim, 

Into ſome lothſome priton vomirs him, 

There leaves the honor of a hoaſe and name, 
To beexchang'd for miſery and ſhame : 

Now tell me they that loue taire truth indeed, 
If ſuch mawes doe not Corm'rants guts exceed. 
And to what place ſocuer ſuch reforr, 

They are the Fowle Birds both in Towne aud Court, 


* A Drunkard. c 


THz ARGvMENT. 
A pnadneſſe dearely bought, with lofſe of fame, 
Of credit and of manly reputation : 
A curſed purchaſe of diſeaſe and ſhame, 
Of death, and a great hazard of Damnation : 
In all tbat'; bad, the d1nells nely Ape, 
Warſe then a beaſt, in the beſt manly ſhape, 


TJ His felloWich the dropſic growne as bigge, 
And'much more beaſtly then a Foe with pigge- 

His chcekes like Boreas fwolne , he Mow'd and puſt, 

His paurch like to a wovIpack cram'd and tuft : 

And by thc meanes of what he {wil'd and gul'd, 

Hee look'd like one that was three quarters mul'd, 

His breath compounded of ſtrong Engliſh Beere, 

, And th Tadian drug woo'd filffernonecome _ 

| | rom 
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VVhen he watts En 


From fide to fide he 

As if hereeling did the way 
One skirt of 's cloake ſcarce reache vnto his wafte, 
The other eragging in the dirt he trac'd. 

His very braines within his head were ſtew'd, 

And look'd ſo crimfon colour'd ſcarlet hew'd, 

As were an ignisfatwws, Or a comet. 

His garments Runke moſt ſweetly of bis voir, 
Fac'd with the #4p-laſh of ſtrong Ale and Wine, 
Which from his ſlau'ring chdps doth oft decline, 
In truth he look'd as red as any coale, _ 

And bellicd like vnto a Mare with foale: 

With hollow eyes, and with the palfte ſhaking, 
And with roo much liquor taking. 
This valiant pot-leach that vpon his knees 

Has drunke athouſand portles wp ſe freeſe, ® 
Such pigkled phraſes he had got in ſtore, 

As were vnknewne vnto thetimes of yore & 

As when he drinkes out all therotall ſumme, | 
Gaue itthe ſtile of ſupe m, 

And when hequaffing doth his encrailes waſh, 

Tis cal'd a'bunch, a thruſt , awhiffe, 4 flaſh - 

And when careufing makes his wits to faile, 

They ſay he hath arartle at his raile, 

And when hi: wits arc inthe wetting ſhrunke, 

You mayor Tay hee's drunke, though he be drunke, 
For though hee be as drunke as any Rigg, | 
He hath but carcht a fox, or whipt the Cat. + 

Or ſome ſay, hee's bewitcht, or [eratchr, or blind, 


© (VVhicharethe ficteſtrearmes that I can finde, * 


Or ſcene the Lyons, or hy noſe dirty, 

Or hee's pat ſhaken, or out, two and thirty 

Andthen ſtrange la 4 i comes in his head, 
ow to goeto bed: 


A brood of CorMMprants., - 
And though ewge fit the ſwineſhould in his flye bee, 
Hee ſpewes outlatine with pro 6167 176; : 

Which is, pronide for T iburne (as [rake it) 

Or if it be not, hee may chanceto make ir. 

Then Irith Shachatwhorum tom him flees, 

And halfe a dozen weich me Yatawhees : 

Varill hee falls afleepe hee skinks and drinkes, 

And then, like to a Bore he winkes, and ſtinkes. 
This Cormorant in one day ſwallowes more, 

Then my poore Eſac dothin a ſcore. 

For mine but onee a day doth take his fill, 

The drunkard, night and day doth quaffe and ſ\vill, 
Dripke was ordain'dto lengrh mans fainting breath, 
And from that liquor Dcunkards draw their death ; 
Diſpleaſing God, the diucll he onely pleaſes, 

And drinkes with others healths, his owne diſeaſes. 
And in the end contempt and ſhame's his ſhare, 
The whil'ſt a Tapftcr is his onely Heire. 

Thus drinke's a wraſtler that giues many a fall, 

To death, ro beggery and flauiſh thrall. 

And druncennele a wilfull madneſle is, 

That throwes men to hells bottomles abifle. 

For why, where drunkennes is miſtris, there 
Sobriery can hardly maiſtry beare : 

And ti's no queſtion but the land hath drown'd, 
More men with drinke, then Seas did c're confound. 
Wine is Earth's blood, which from her breaſt doth 
And (well vs'd)is a comfortable thing. (ſpring, 
Bur if abuſed from it then beginnes, 
Moſt horriþle notorious crying ſinnes, 
As Murther, Lechery, Ebricty, 

Gods wrath, damnation in variety : 
For he that is a drunkard is the ſumme, 


. _ And abſtca&t ofallmiſchiefes that can come. 


TS A'brood of Cormoyants. 7 
It waſts him ſoule and body, life and hb, © 
My Cormorant's a ſober beaſt to him. 

He that perſwades a man to ſteale orlye, 

To ſweare, or to commut adultery, 

To ſtab or murder any man that lives, 

Can it befaid that he good counſel| gives ? 

And he that temprs and forces. men to drinke, 
Perſwades a man to damne himſelfe, | thinke, 
For drunken men haue into dangers run, 

Which (being ſober) they wouldne're haue done. 
I rake them forno friends, that giue me wine, 
Torurne me from a man vnte a ſwine, 

To make me voidof manners, fenſe, or reaſon, 
To abuſe God, blaſpheming odious treaſon, 

To hurt my ſoule and body, fame and purlſc, 

To get the diucll, and gatne Gods heauy curſe, 
Though many take ſuch tor their friends to be, 

I wiſh them hang'd that arc ſuch friends ro me : 
For greater enemies there cannot dwell 

Inthe whole world; nor in the bounds of hell, 
Good friendly drinking I account nor euill, 

But much carouſling, which makes man a diuell, 
VVanrting the KI Evo) 24 thar hath a horle, 

And to be vrg'd and forc'd to drinke perforce. 
For why a horſe this government hath ſtill, 
Drinkes what he will, and not againſt his will, 
And he that chatgood rule doth oucrpaſlc, 
Hath leſſe diſcretion thena horſe or Aſle : 

And any man tat doththis temp'rance want, 

ls a werſe glutton then my Cormorant, 
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eA prodigall (ountry Gallant, 


and his new made Maddan, 


Tur ARGvMENT, 
Taylors fooles, Times bablcs, and prides Apes, 


That as a Squurrell «hips from tree to tree ; 

So they like Portens leape from ſhapes to ſhaper, 
Likes foule ſwords m gl [cabberds, he and ſhe 
Their carkaſſe pampers, gorgeouſl 1 bedeckt, 
Whilſt their poore ſtarned ſoules they both negleft, 


Ne” ſteps my young gull-gallant intoPlay, 
NVho(bornero land)i'th country ſcornes toftay, 


To live by wit (thanks Sire) he hath no necd, 

And ifhe ſhould be hang'd can ſcarcely reade. 
Drabs, dice, and drinke are all his onely ioyes, 

His pockets, and his ſpurs, his gingling boyes, 

A Squirrels tayle hangs dangling at his eare, 

A badge which many a gull is knowne to weare. 
His cyc3 req blood-ſhor, arguing aſod braine, 
His dam*him voice ſet to the roaring ftraine : 

His noſe well inlaid with rich iemmes abour, 

As from a warch-Towre, their lads peeping our, 
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| {brood of Cormorants. 
His Fathers ſeruants hee thruſt out of dore, 
Allowes his mother bur a penfion poore : 


irha or {lave he ljb'rall doth afford, 
is Father (agood houle-keeper) being dead, 
He ſcornes his honeſt block (1.ould fir his head - 
And though hee be not skil'd in Magick Arr, 
Yetto a Coach hee turn'd his Fathers Care. 
Foure Teames of Horſes, to foure Flanders Mares 
With which co London hee in pomp repaires, 
Woo's a She Gallant, and to W ite he takes her : 
Then buyes a knighthood, and a maddam makes her, 
Andyearely they vpon their backs ore-weare, 
That which oft fed five hundred with good cheere, 
Whilſt ipthe Countrey all good bounty's ſpile 
His houſe, as if a Luglerit had built, 
For all the Chimnetes, where great fires were made, 
The ſmoake at one hole onely is conuay'd: 
No times obſeru'd nor Charitable Lawes, 
The poore recciue their anſwer from the Dawes, 
Who in their caaing language call it plaine 
HMockbegger Manour, for they came in vaine. 
ras that deuoure what Charity ſhould giue 
Areboth at London, there the Cormorants liue, 
Bur fo transform'd of late, doe what you can , 
You'le hardly know the woman from the wan : 
There fir Tims T wirlepipe and his Lady Gay, 
Doe prodigally ſpend the time away : 
Being both exceeding proud, and ſcornefull too, 
And any thing(but what is ) thei'le do. 
For Incubus,and Succubus haue get 
Acrew of fiends, which the old world knew not: 
That if our Grand-fathers and Grand-daws ſhould 
Riſe from the dead,and theſe mad times behold. 


Iotas you with an oath at euery word, 


Amazed . 
A 
: 


A brood of Cormorants, 
Amazedthey (halfe madly) would admire, 


Ar our fantaſticke geltuens and attire : 


And they would thinkethat England in concluſion, 


Vere a mcere bable Babel! of confuſion. 


That <Muld-.ſack for his moſt vnfaſhiond faſhions, 


Is the fit patterneof their transformations : 
And Mary Frith doth teach them modeſty, 

For ſhee doth keepe one faſhion conſtantly, 

And therefore ſhe deſerves a-matrons praiſe, 

In theſe inconftant moone-like changing dayes. 
A witleſſe Aﬀe (to pleaſe his wiues Neſs p 
Payes for the fewell, for her prides hot fire : * 
And he and ſhe will waſt, conſume, and ſpoyle, 
To feed the ſinking lawp of pride with oyle : 
Vhen with a ſword, he gat alnightly name, 
With the ſame blow,his Lady was ſtruck lame. 
For if you marke it,fhe no ground doth tread, 
(Since the blow fell) except that ſhe be lead - 
And Charity is ſince that time (ſome ſay) 

In a Carts yonger brother borne away. 

Theſe are the Cormorants, that have the power 
To ſwallow a Realme, and laſtthemſelues deuour 


Andler their gaudy friends, thinke what they will, 


My Cormorant be theix berter ſtill, 


An 


A brood of Cormorants. 


CLCEL CDCL EDI 
eAn Extortioner and a Broaker. 


Tur AnRGVMENT. 
Traps to bus few, and to their owne ſoules wor ſb, 
With A\piſh peyſon poyſming men at firſt, 
Who awgbing languifs, _ thinks on death, 
Untill theſe Walnes (with biting ) ſtop their breath , 
The dinell and they at no tame can be ſwnder'd, 
And all their trade ieforty in the bun4red, 


Oome for two hounds, well coupl'd, and t'is pitty 
To partthem, they doe keepe ſuch ranck ith Ciry, 

Th'Extortioner 1s ſuch a fiend, thathe | 
Doth makethe 7ſurer a Sainttobe. | 

One for ahandreds vie dorhrake but ten, 

T other for ten 4 hundred rakes ' 

The one mongſt Chriſtians is well tolerated, 
Tother's of heauers andearth abhor'd and hated, 
The one doth often helpe-a'man diſtreſt, 

The other addes opprefiion'to*thioppreſt. 

By paying vſe a man may thrijut and ger, 

But by extortion river noge could yer. 

Though v/ary be bad, (tis vnderſtood, 

Compared with extortion) it ſecmes good. 

Nne by recaile, and th'other by the great, 

Ingroſe the profits of the whole worlds ſweat, 

That man is happy that hath meare and cloath, 
And ſtands in need of neither of them both, 
Extortioners are Monſters in all nations, 

All their Conditions rurneto Obligations, 
VVaxe is their ſhor, and writing pens their Guns, 

f Thule petrdiris theiake ther from them nan. 
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A brood of Cormorants. 


And this dank powder hath blownevp more men 

In one yeare, then gunpowder hath in ten. 

Bils are their weapons, parchments are their ſhields, 

VVirh which they win whole lordſhips,cowns & ficlds 

And,for they know in heauen they ne re (hall dwell, 

Thiey ingrole the earth before they come to hell. 

Yet all their liucs here they with cares are vexr, 

Slaves in this world, and hell hounds in the next, 

And what they o're the dinels backe did win, 

Their heyres beneath his belly waſtc in {inne, 

The Broaker is the better ſenting hound, 

He hunts and ſcours till he his prey hath found, 

The gallant which I mention'd late before, 

Turning old hoſpirality out of doore, 

And having fwallowed renants and tiftir crops, 

Comming to towne, he craws Extortions chops : 

Craftthere, may here againe be ſet to ſchoolc, 

A Country knaue oft proues a City foole. 

He that a dogs part plaies when he is there, 

A wolfc devoures hymawhen he comes'vp here : 

The ſilly ſwaine the racking Landlord worrics, 

Bur Swainec and Lan oth-extortion curries. n 

Firſt thing is done, theBroaker{mels him forch, . 6, 

Hunts all his haunts, enquires into his worth -: 

Sents out his preſent wants, and then applics 

Rank poyſon to his wounds for remedies. 

In ſtead of licking, he's a biting whelpe, | 

And ranckles moſt, when he moſt ſeemes to helpe, 

And he hunts dry foot; never ſpends bis throat 

Till a has caught his game, and then his note 

Luls him aſlcepeztaſt in Exrortions bands , 

There leaues him,takes his tee 0 th goodsand lands, , 
And as he is theCommonwealths deceiver, SY 

So (for the moſtpart) hee'sihg theeues recemer. - ff ; 
2  Haggs -"* 


A bragdof Cormiranis; 
Hangs vp the hangmans wardrop at his doore, 
Whichby thehangmarhathbeene hang'd before. 
A fiſhwife, with a pawne, doth money ſecke, 

Hee two pence takes fortwelue pence euery wecke : 
NN hich makes me aske my ſelfe a queſtion plaine, 
And to my ſelfe I anſwere make —_ 2 

Was Honndſditch Honndſditch calld can any tell, 
Before the Broakers in that ſtreet did dwell > 

No ſure it was not, it hath got that name 

From them, and ſince the T ime they thither came : 
And well it now may called be Houndſditch, 
Forthere are Hounds will giue a vengeance twitch - 
Theſe are the Gulphes, that ſwallow all by lending, 
Like my old ſhoes, quite paſtall hope of mending - 
I'de throw my Cormorants dead into the pooles: 

If they cram'd fiſh ſo taſt as theſe cate fooles. | 


OR ICS R EC ASMIIGANTLSE YICEEPOE Pt 
eA Basket Inſtice. 


Tur ARGVMENT. 
The beſt of men, when truely exercit'd, 


The Attor may a Saint be canoniz'd : 

Not Policy but pratliſe, Initice frames, 

Thoſe whom bribes blinde, bane onely thred-bare names 
Of what they ſhould be, thus the Land 5; bieft, 


Woen indgments inft flow from the Indges breaft, 


PeEfore the noyſeof theſe two Honnds'did ceaſe, 
32A luſtice (comming'by) commandedpeace - 
Peace Curres {quorh he ) and learne to take your 
And not 4word, ſo wiſe tolkes, goe away - (pray, 
This is a youth thar ſued bis place to have, giack 
© Boughthis authority to play the knaue. 
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A broodof Cormorants. : 4 
And as for Coynehe did his place obtaine, 
So hee le ſell Iuſtice to mak't vp againe, 
For the old prouerb fits his humor well, A 
That he that dearely buyes, muſt dearely (ell. 
The ſword of Iuſtice draw he ſtoutrly can, 
To guard aknaue, and grieue an honeſt man, 
His Clarke's the Bee that fils his comb with honey, 
He hath the wit, his maſter hath the money. 
Such Iuſticer as this (if men. doe marke ) 
Is altogether guided by his Clarke, 
He's the vice luſtice, he workes all by's wits, 
The whilſt his maſter pickes his recth, or ſpits, 
Walkes, hums, and nods, cals knaue at eucry turne, 
(As if he in adawes neſthad beene borne : ) 
No other lavguage from his worſhip flees, 
Bur priſons, warrants, Mittimus, and fees : 
Commir, before he ſearch out the offence, 
And hcare the martrer after two dayes hence, 
Talkes of Recognizances, and hath fcope 
Te bind and looſe, as ifhe were the Pope. 
Be the caſe ne're ſo. good, yer build vpon'r, 
Fees muſt be payd, tor that's #he'humor on't. 
Andthus with onely curſed wealth and beard, 
He makes a world of witleſſc fooles afcard, 
And whenhe giues them bur a ſmile or nod, 
They thinke this doughty elte, a demy-god, 
When fortunefals, he knowes to vie the ſame, 
His Clarke and he, as quiet ax a lambe, | 
Make not ewo words,butſhare,and-goe through ſtich, 
Heres mi thine,for they know which is which 
There hath beene, are, and will be ſtill agen, 
_ profeſſions, ſome corrupted men : 

ore this branch of falſe Gehenzaes Tribe, 
Tis ſacriledge to call a bribe _ 


A brood of Cormirants. . 
Giue him a Backe, a Pig, a Gooſe, or Pheſant, 
(For manners ſake) it muſt be cal'd a preſent, 
And when he's blind in Iuſtice, tis a doubr, 
Bur Turkies talloas ſcratch'd his eyes halfe out - 
Orc Capons clawes, bur tis a heauy caſe 
That fowles ſhould fiye ſo in aluſtice face. 
Sometimes his cycsare goard with an Oxc horne, 
Or ſuddaine daſht out with a ſacke of corne, 
Or the whiske bruſhing of a Coachmares taile 
To fit the Coach, but all theſe thoughts may faile, 
Some thinke they are but clouded, and will ſhine, 
Eclipſ'd alittle with a Tcirce of Wine, 
Or.onely falne into ſome hoodwink d nap, 
As ſome men may vpon the Bench, by hap. 
But Iuſtice ſcemes deafe when ſome tales arc told, 
Perhaps his charity hath cane ſome cold, 
Andthat maybe the cauſe, or rattling Coaching, 
Oc neighing heokin to her gate approaching, 
Fromthence into the ſtable, as her ewne : 
The certaine truth thereof is not yet knowne, 
Bur ſure ſhe is ſo deafe, thatſhe can heare, 
Nothing but whather Clarke blowes inher earc, 
Which Clarke,good men muſt croach co;& ſtand bare. 
Or elſe ſinall Iuſtice mongſt them they ſhall ſhare, 
His Maſter like a weather-cocke-inclinde, 
As hedoth pleaſe he makes him turne and winde., 
This Iuftice of all ſenſes is bereft, | {=- |: 
Except his feeling, onel y feeling s.left's.7;; 
With which he {wallowes with jnſatiatepower,) 
More bribes then doth my Cormw'ront re 
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A Cutpurſe. 


Trr AnGVMENT, 
This is a mad hnaue, lines by trickes and ſleights, 
He diues by land, and dies within the ayre : 
He (eres no may, yet conrteonſly he waites 
On whom he lift, in Church, towne, throng, or faire; 
He will not worke, yet well cloath'd andfed, 
And for his farewci{ſeldome dies in's bed, 


His ſpirit, or this Ferrit, next that enters 
(Although he be no Merchant)much he ventures, 
And though be a noted coward, yer 
Moſt valiant)y he doth his _ get. 
He hath no weapon bur a cur:oll knife, 
Wherewith for what he hath he hazards life. 
Eaſt Indian Merchants crofle the raging Floods, 
And in their ventring, venter but their goods : 
When as themſelues at Hope ſecurely flcepe, 
Arid neuer plow the dangerous ocean deepe, 
If they doeloſe by Pirates, rempeſts, rocks, 
Tis but a Flea bite to their wealthy ſtocks : 
VVhilit the poore Curpu7ſe day and night doth toile, 
VVatches and wardes, and doth himſclfe rurmoile : 
Ofr cuts a purſebeforethe Seflions barre, 
VVhilſbothers for their lives apleading are, 
To Sturbridge aire, or vnto Briftolamblcs 
In'iedpardy he for his liuing rambles, 
And what he gets he doth nor beg or borrow, 
Ventures his necke, and there's an end,hang ſorrow 
VVhil& midſt bis perils he doth drinke and f11e. 
And hath more purſebcarers _ any King 
"nu p Lites 


A brood ef Cormorants. 

Lives like a Gentleman, by ſleight of hand, 

laythe Foift, rhe Nip, the Stale, the Stand, 
The S#4p, the Curb,the Crosbite, Warp, and Lift, 
Decoy, prig, Cheat, (all for a hanging ſhift. ) 
Still valiant where he comes, and free from care, 
And dares the ffocks, the whip, the 1a:le outdare. 
Speakes the braue canting rongue, lyes with his del, 
Or pas, or doxi, or his bonny Nell, * 
And liues as merry as theday is long, 
In ſcorne of Tybuyne, or the _ ding-dong. 
But now a icaſt or two to minde I call, 
Which to this funfion lately did befall : 
A Cutpurſe ſtanding in a market-rowne, 
As for his prey his eyes ſcowld vp and downe, 
Arlaſthe ſhoulders neare a country Laſle, 
And cut her purſe, as by her he didpaſle. 
Shee ſpide and caught him, and began to raue, 
Cald him rogue,raſcall, villeyne, thiefe and ſlaxe. 
Gep with apox, the Cuepurſe then replide, 
Are you ſo fine you canno icalting bide, 
T'uc icaſted more with forty honeſt men, 
So with a morarne, take your purſe agen. 
Another ſartin "Ike 4 dawbd with lace, 
A country Gentleman for's purſe did ehaſe, 
On whom a blew-coat Servingman did waite,, 
And paſſing through a narrow oblcure ſtrait, 
The thieuing knaue the purſe be nimbly nims 
And like a /and.ſbarke, thence by land he ſwims. 
The Seruingman percciu'd the Curpurſe tricke, 
Said nought, but dogges him through thinne & thicl, 
Vnti!l the thicke wppos'd the coaft was cleare, 
As he was piling Blew. coat cut off 's care. 
The Curpurle madly gins to ſweare and:curſe, 
The other (aid, Giue me my maſters purle; 


Which 


AM brood of Cormorents. 
VVhich you ſtole larely from his pocket, then 
There's no wrong done, but here's-your eare a 
Thus though'a Cutpurſe trade be counted il], 

I {ay he is a man of ation ſtill ; 

Waites on Ambaſſadors that comes and goes, 
Artends at Tiltings and-criumphant ſhowes 
At Weſtminſter, he foll attendance giues 


Although vnbidden, yethee'll be a gueſt, 
And have his hand in ſometimes with the beſt, 
And whilſt he liues, note how he takes degree, 
Newgate's his hall, at Tyb»rne hee's made tree: 
Where commonly it ſo fals our with him, 


He in a Coacheselder brother rides, 


He foules no ſheetes, nor any Phyſicke takes, 
' But like a bird in'th ayre an end he makes : 
And ſuch an endI wiſh they all may have, 
Andall that louea ſhifting C»tperſe knauc. 


Vntill the Gallowes proues their Cormorart. 


eA good and a bad Conſtable. 


Trn ARGVMENT, 


This man ts to the Mopyowe an oye, 
Rexealing things which [nſtice could not finde, 
Blacke deed; of darkneſſe, he doth oft deſcry, 
And u (if he be boneſtly mclinde ) 

So fit the Conmpon-we lth in peace toheepe, 
By watching carefully whilſt c hou/apd; fitepe. 


On the Lord Mayor, his brethren, and the Shricues, 


He dyes in perfe& health, found winde and limbe, 
And when his foule and corps, from cach diuides, 


For they are Cormorants, wherelocre they haunt, 
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A bRord of Cormorants. - 
VVhen Titan ficepes his bright reſplendanebeames, 
And hides hisburning Cari th we ſtreames ; 
VVhen to the vnder world day takes bis flight, 
And leaues th'Horizon all in darkneſſe diohe, 
VVhen Philomel doth gainſt a thorne proclaime 

In dulcet notes, the luſtfull Terew ſhame, 
VVhen Maddam Midnight ſhewes her Ebor face, 
And darknefle doth the Hemiſpheare embrace, 
Then (to keepe £97 mA" and well) 
The watchfull Conſtablek 'Centinell. 
Then if a man (with drinke) his wit hath left, 
Or hath commitredleachery, or theft, 
Or murder, then the Conſtable thinkes fic 
That ſach commitrers ſtraitly he commit. 
Hee's Lord high Regent oftheredious night, 
Man ofthe Moone he may be called right - 
Greart generall of Glowormes, Owlesand Bats, 
Comprtroler ouer ſuch as whip the Cats. 
Dianacs forreſter that withregard, 
Doth guard the Heard thatliues within his ward, 
His vigilancy is moſt maniteſt, 
For throvgh his hornes he lightens all che reſt. 
Like M#n0s, or jaſt iudging Rhadamant, 
He walkes the darkſome ſtreets of Troynonant, 
Attended with his Goblinsclad in Rugs, 
Like R«(5:an. Bears, or Rolbo/enies bugs, 
Varill Aurora ſhewes her bluſhing brow, q 
And Lncifer doth ſhine, and Cocks do crow, 
Madze Howlet whooring, hides her fearefull head, 
Then goes the Conſtable and's watch ro bed. 
This officer in the firſt placeT pur, 
He that comes next is of another cur. 
Yethe's a member of the peace comes next, 
And writ moſt commonly an alle in Text : | | 
V | Image 
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A brood of Cormorants. 
Image of office he is held tobe - 

And has his fiaffetip'd withauthority, 

He has his bill-men, which can ſeldome keepe 
Thenameof warchmen, for they're ſtill aſleepe. 


His word is Who goes there ? Where doe you awell ? 


Stand fill, and come before the Conſtab'e, 

Is this an houre : carry him to the Comptey goe. 
Sayes a man's drunke, when his owne caſeis ſo, 
Bur let a quarling {laue indeed goe by, 
Leading by'th arme his rampane venery, 

A thing of filthy ſurfer, like a ſwine, 

That ſcarce can goe laden with poxe and wine, 
They for their ſixpence ſhall paſſe by in ſtate, 
The porter with aleg will ope the Pare, 
VVorſhip'd, and _ totheir lodging ſafe, 
Not with bils onely, but th'officious ſaffe. 
VVhilſt the good ſober man, that nothing gaue, 
Is firaight committed for a dangerous knaue, 
Traytor to'th State, andinthe layle muſt lye, 
VVhilſt th'other's lighted to his lechery, 

This Confable may haue atricke in ſtore, 

His houſe may be ſafe harbour for a whore, 
Becauſe no man will offer to ſearch there. 

She there may reſt, and rooſt ſecure from feare. 
There ſhe may lodge, end trade too if ſhee will, 
As ſure and ſafe, as theenes are in a Mill, 

Ot Suburbs for the birth of Baſtards are, 

For all defire tolay their bellies chere., 

Nay as a Compter for aftcllon's home; 

Or Ladies chamber for a Prie{tfrom Rome. 
Bur = ſay, tis not a matter hard, 
To finde an honeſt Conſtable in's ward. 

Truft forbid cl(c, and waking watchmen to, 
V'Vhoſe bils \ ere neucr ſtolne, and much adoe 
TH 
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To be corrupted with a villaines ) 
To wrong the , and bad mens mindes fulfilling, 
Such men as thoſe I thinke ſome few there be, 

And for the reſt, would they were hangd for me. 

He when my Corm'rant is atreſt, and thinkes 

Poore fiſh no harme, nor opghtthar water drinkes, 
That's a night Corm'rant, and atmidnight ſwils, 
Whole cans and pots with cheaters and their lils, 

He makes all fiſh that comes into his net, 

Drinkes drunke, and ſleepes, and then the watch is ſer. 


IOENLSE <8 


A London Serieant and layler. 


Tur ARGVMENT, 
eo brate of Hell-honnd: that on earth doe dwell, 
That tyr amm<e on poore mens bodies move, 4 
( If more they could ) then dine(1 ore /outes 18 hell 11 
Whoſe muſiche 1s the groaning of the prove. 
Theſe, whentbeybuy ther office, ſell their ſoles, 
No Cormorants are ſuch denourmy fowles, 


T ik Sericant before the layer name, 

Becauſe the isthe dog thathanrs che game » 

He worries it, and brings it to theroyle, 

Andrhcn the laytor lines vpon the ſpoile. 

I'uc knowne a &trieant that fourc houres hath (ate, 
Peeping and leering througha Taverne grate, 

His Yeoman on the other ſtde the way, if 
Keeping the like warch beth for one poore prey : (him, 
W hom when they ſpide,like maſtiugg they come necre 
And by the throat like cruell curs they teare him; . 
If he hath money, rothe Tauerne firaight, * ' 
Theſe ſucking purſe-leaches will on hinywait ; 


"'S 
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A brood of Cormorants, 
But if his tocke below; and's pockers drye, 

To'th Iayle with him, there let him ſtarue and dye. 
Yer ſor all this a Serieaxt is deuour, 

For he doth watch and prey much our of doubr. 
Heſels no ſpice, andyetin cuery place 

He's balfe a Grocer, for he lives by's mace - 

He's part a Gentleman, for Pp aid downe, 

Their ſteps he followes round about the towne. 

And yer he ſeemes a 1»gley too by this, 

He oft from ſhape ro ſhape ſo changed is - 

As ſometimes like an _Umſter dammian brother, 
Sometimes a Porters ſhape, ſometimes another, 
Sometimes ta Counſcllor at Law, and then 

T'a lame, or blinded begger, and agen 

Ta Country Seruingmamthat brings a Deere, 
And wich theſe rrickes his prey he doth come deere. 
W hereinbejimitates the diuel] arighe, 

Who _ on an Azze!s ſhape of light, 

That ſohis craft may on mens {oules preuaile. 

So Serieants ſnare mens bodies forthe Iayle, 

Time was he wore a proper kind of coate, 

And in 4s hand a white rod, as a note 

Whereby a man far off a knaue might ſpie, 

And ſhun hi if he were in icopardy. 

But now te no ſuch habir he is bound, 

Becauſc his place (neere) coſt him eight ſcore pound, 
To get the which againe, he muſt diſguiſe 

And vie athouſand ſhifts andvillanies. 

Oh that a man ſo lictle grace ſhould haue 

To giue ſo much, tobe eſteem'd aknaue. 

To be ſhau'd, duck'd, and vnpittied dye, 

Curſt and contemn'd within his graue tolie. 

To hazard ſoule and body, ne're to thrive, 
But by mens harmes, nate them alive, 


To be the hang mans guard, and wait ypon r: 

The Gallowes at'an Execution, Fr 

But yet che office is moſt fit we ſee, 

And fit that honeſt men ſhould hauc it free. 8 
Nowfor the acher ſucking diuell, the /4y/or 

His worke's brought to him;as he werea Taylor, 

As if he were a Fencer hee'll beginne, 

And aske a man what ward hee willbe in : 

(But firſt the priſoner drawes without delay, 

A ſop for Cerberus that turnes the key.) 

Then the old priſoners garniſh doe deimand, 

Which ſtraight muſt be diſcharged out of hand. 

But if he cannot pay, or doth denye, 

He thruſts him jn4he+0/c, there lets him lye. 

If a good priſaner hath a well-linde purſe, 

The 14ay/or then eſteemes him as his nurſe, 

Suckes like a Bulcalfe, and doth neuer ceaſe 

Till with much griefehe heares of areleaſe. 

An Vnder-keeper, (though without deſert) 

Is acontinuallknaue in ſpighton's hart: 

Ifto the priſoners he be {harpe and cruel, 

He proues theirknaue, and his good maſters lewell: 

If vato them-himſclfe he well behaue;,; -:r: : 

He is their Tewe}l and his. Maſters knanes” 

Solet him turne hinſelfe which way he can, 

Hee ſeldome (hall be held an honeſt man. 

Perhaps the [aylor in one ſtinking rome - 

Hath (ixe beds, for the Gallant and rhe Grome,) 

In lowlte linnen, ragged couerlets: 

Twelue men. to lodge. inthoſe fixe beds hee ſets : 

For which each man doth pay a groat anight, 4 

VVhich weeklie's eight and ewenty ſhillings right t/-/ | 

Thus one foule dirty. roome from men vawilling, TT 4; 

Dra'ves yearly ſeauenty three pound fixteene ful wy 


f 
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Beſides a 1aylor (to =—_ men in feare) 
Will like a demi-denildominere: 


Roarclike a Brarward, grumble, ſnarle, and growle, 


Like a T owre Cat-4-Mountaine ſtare and ſcowle. 


He and the Serieant may be coupled too, 

As bane of mankind, for they both vndoe: 
Th Extortioner and Broaker nam'd before, 
Hauing both bir and grip'd a mans ſtate ſore: 
In comes the Sericamt tor his breakfaſt then, 


| Drags himto'thlayleto be new ſqueezdagen : 


And thence he gets not, there he ſhall nor ſtarr, 
Till the laſt drop of blood's wrong from. his heart. 
Yet L haue heard ſome Sericants haue beene mild, 
And v\'d their priſoner like a Chriſtians child: 


| Nip'd him in priuare, never trig'd his way, 


As Bandogs carrion, but went faire away, 
Follow'd Toole, (hewd himſelfe kind and mecke, 
And lodg'dhim in his owne houſe for a weeke. 
You'd wondegat ſuch kindnefſe in a man, 

So many Regl6ns from a Chiiſtian. 

But what's theeauſe, Ilelead you out o'th maze, 
Tis twenty ſhillings every day he ſtayes, 

Beſides the Scrieants wife muſt have a ſtroake, 
Atthe poore teate ſome outſide ſhe muſt ſoake, 


Although ſhe rridge for't, whilſt good fortunes fall, 


He ſhall command houſe, Sericanr, and all. 

Thus may it come by'th (ide o'th breeding woman, 
The Sericantsfor's a Gentleman,no yeoman: 

And whilſt they fiſh from mens decayes and wants, 
Their wiucs may prove foule fleſhly Cormoraats. 
Thus a bad Sericaxt and a /aylor both, 

Are Cormorancs which all good people loathe, 


i And yer amongſtthew fome good menthere are, 
WLiketinow at Midſommer,cxceeding rare. 
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eA Symonicall Patron, and his 
penny Clarke... 


Tur ARGVMENT. 
Here us /cekerh things to buy, 


"Pf iorhebenatec of the age and men, 

A Patron with his benefices ren ; ; 
That wallowes in fat liuings a Chnrch leach, | 
And cannot keepe out of © — reach, 

One of theſe Patrons doth his Clacks, 
As they doe periſh ſoules, after ſfoure Makes, 
And euery yeare a paire of new vigh ſhoocs, 

For which berwixt rwo Churches he doth vie 
Each Sabbath day wich diligence to trot, 

But to what purpoſe, few or none know not. . 
Except it be 'cauſe he would cate and feed, 

He'le ſtarue two Cures, for he can hardly reade. 
This fir 1ohn Lacklatine, true courſe doth keepe, 
To preach the Veſtry men all faſt aſleope, 

And box and cuffe a Pulpit mightily, 

Speaking non-ſenſe with noſe.wiſe grauity, 
Theſe youths, in Art, purſe, and attire moſt bare 
Beingonce hire lonor Aipleae hs Lord, 

once hir'd he le not di Is , 

Hasturly Patron, nordares preach a word, 
1 . 


Ando they fare well, care not who they damne, 


A brood of Eormorants. 


But where he gives the text, and that muſt be 
Some place of Scripture bites no vſury, 
Extortion, or the lie, but ſome calme law, 

That will not fret his ſore, be'rnere {o raw. 

As calmly preach'd, as lamely to expreſic't. 
With clamarous yell that likes the pariſh bc. 
This Clarke ſhall ' a drudge too, all histime, 
Weedes in the garden, beares out dung and ſlime - 
Then vpon Sabbarh dayes the ſcroyte beginnes 
With moſt vnhallowed hands, to weed vp ſinnes : 
Andfrom cup filling all his weeke dayes ſpear, 
Comes then to giue the Cup at Sicrament. 

And from his trencher waiting goes to ſerue 
Spirituall food to thoſe that almoſt ſtarue 

And what's this Clarke that's of ſuch ſeruile mind, 
Some ſmatring Pedant or mechanicke hinde, 
Who taking an intelligencers place 

Againſt poore tenants, firſt crept into grace, 

And drudges for cight pounds ayecare perhaps, 
VVith his greatvailes of Sundayes trencher ſcraps. 
This makes the ſacred Tribe of Leu ſad, 

That many of them proue the Tribe of Gad, 

This makes good Scholers iuſtly ro complaine, 
VVhen P atrones take they care not who for gaine, 
VVhen as a Carter ſhall more wages haue, 

Then a good Preacher that helpes ſoules to ſaue, 
Theſe Cormorants Gods part doth eate and cram, 


The people ſcarce knowes what a Sermon meanes, 

For a good Preacherthere can haue no meanes, 

To keepe himſelfe with cloathes, and books,and bread 

Nor ſcarce a pillow t'vaderlay:bis head. 

The whilſt the P arrons wife (my Lady Gay) 

Fares, andis REY "TVs day : 
3 


Shele 
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Shee'le ſee that preaching trouble notthe t owne, 
And weares a hundred Sermons in aGowne. 

Shee hath a liuing on her backe, 

For which the ſoules of many goes to wrack, 

And hires a mungrell cheaply by the yeare, 
Tofamith thoſe Chriſts blood hath bought ſo deare: 
What greater cruelty can this exceed, 

Then to pine thoſe whom Jeſus bids them feed, 
Theſe are hels vultures, T ophets greedy fowles, 
That proue (like diuels) Cormorants of ſouls. 
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A (Country Yeoman, 


Trxt ARGVMENT, 


Here Dauy dicker comes, God ſpeed the plongh, 
Whoſe Sorne're Gentleman, _— popu : 
His Farme good cloathe; and feeding will allow, 

e And whaiſoere of bim the ( onntry talkss, 

Hi: ſonne' 5 ir: filket, with feather i bis head, 

Until a begger bring a foole to bed, 


JT He Romaxe Hiſtories doe true relate 
How Dvocleſian chang'd bis Emp'rors ſtate, 

Toliuc in quiet in a Country Farme, 

Out of the reach of treaſons dangerous arme. 

Then was a Farmer, like alabring Ant, 

And nota Janddeuouring Cormorart. 

For ifa Gentleman hath land to ler, 

He'lc have it, at what price ſoe're tis ſet, 

And bids, and over- bids, and will give more, 

Then any man could make of it before: 

Offcrs the Landlord more then he would crane, 

And buyes ir, though he neither ger norſaue. 


And _þ 
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And whereas Gentlemen theirland worlld let, 
Atrates that'tenants might both faue and ger, 
This Cormorant will give his landlord more, 
Then he would aske, in hope that from the poore 
He may extortit donble, by the rate, 

Which he will ſell his corne and cattle at. 

At pining faminehe willne're repine, 

Tis plenty makes this Cormorant to whine, 

To hoard vp corne with many a bitter ban, 

From widowes, orphanes, and the lab'ring man : 
He prayes for raine in harueſt, night and day, 

To rot andto conſume the graine and hay: 

That ſo his mewes and reckes,and ſtacks that mould, 
At his owne price he may tranſlate to gold. 
But if a plen:ty come, this rauening thiefe 
Torments(and ſorgerimes hangs)himſelfe with griefe.. 
And all this raking toyle, and carke and care, 

Is for his clowniſh firſt borne ſonne and heire, 
Who miiſt-be genrled by hisill gor pelfe, 
Though he (to getit) got the diuell himſelfe. 
And whilſt the La nes arotting lic, 

His ſonne his curſed wealth, accurſt lets flic, 

In whores, drinke, gaming, andin reuell coyle, 
The whilſt his fathers ſoule in flames doth broile. 
And when the father on thecarth did liue, 

To his ſonnes fancy he ſuch way did giue, 

For atno ſeaſon he the plough muſt hold, 

The Summer was too hor, the Winter cold, 

He robs his mother of her butter pence, 

Within the Alehouſe ſerues him for expence. 
And ſo (like Coles dog) the vntutor'd more, 
Muſt neither goe ro Church, nor bide at home. 
For he his life another way muſt frame, 


To hauke, to hunr, abuſing the Kings game, 
| Some 


A breed of Cormorants. 
Some Nobleman or Gentleman that's neere, 
Ar VVeniapoor rate to ſieale what they call deere. 

e man (his great want to ſerue) 
Whoſewiſtand and children ready areto ſtarue, 
Ifhe burfteale a ſheepe from our the fold, 
The chuffe would hang him for ic if he could. 
For almes, he neuer read the word relceue, 
Heknowes to get, but neuerknowes to 
And whatſoerc he bethat doth liue thus, 
Is a worſe Cormorant then my «£ſacws, 


"ſl TIL ings, or 4 — 


cunning man, 


Tarn AUGninwn 


£1) f a oolifh, faithle 440.006 uy 
For loſſe that 1 paſt, or pre _—_ ; 
9 ak 5 6 C / t hit'tftor d. 
Hee't a Sooth-ſayer ,but ſaith ſeldowe ſodth, 
And bath the Dinel great ſeale for what he 4 doth. 


i Ere now Idraw acurtaine and diſcover 

4 Amongſt all knaues $ ſpeciall louer : 

One that doth court him Mill, and daily wooe, 

And faine would ſce the deuill, but knowes not how. 
He has him in his workes, that's his ſure place, 

But has not Artto bring himto his face. 

VVhen he ne wiſh him to his outward ſenſe, 

The ding fits Laughing in his conſcience: 

Yer you gure-flinger ”__ 


To his ell clicar ns wit ſhallow pate,) 


"0; 
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As if he were Lord warden of hell fire, 
And Lucif+r and he had both one fire, 
The ticnds his couzen Germanes/once remau'd) 

From earth to hell, where he is beſt belou'd. 
More tuſt.an langirage from his tongue doth drop, 
Then would fer forth an honeſt tradeſmans ſhop : 
As if chat all Magirians that ere were, 

Vnworthy were his learned bookes to beare, 
Nor Zor0a/tres, King o th Baftrians, 

/” * Nor the ſage Maes of the Perſians, 

' Norany conwring ſonne of Cham or Chus, 

.- Nor Fasſtus with his Mephoſtophilus, 

Cornelius Agrippa, Simon Marus, 

Nor any twix the river Thames or T agus, 

- Nor Britanes Bladud, Cambriaes Merlin, Bacon, 
Companjons forthis man v ould ne're beraken. 
For he is rare, and &eceply read indeed, 

In the admir'd right rewerend old wiues Creed, 

"$ Takesotthe /ewihh T haimnd, and Cabals, 

8  S$olſiitivms and Equinetlials, 

- "Qtauguries, of prophecies, prediions, 

Prognoſticatrions, reuelation., fictions, 

And as he could the Elements command, 

He leemes as he their minds doth v: derſtand. 

By Firehe nath the kill of Pyromanty, 

By 4yre he hath the art of Heromaxty, 

By Water he knowes much in Hidromanty, = 
And by the Earth he's skil'd in Geomanty : 

Palme Chiromanty, couzuing Necromancy, 

To gull the world, to fulfill fooles fancy. 

Hags, ghoſts, and goblins, furies, fairies,elues, 

He knowes the fecrcts ot the-diue!ls the mſelues, 
There's not a Nimph, a fawne, or goatefoort Satyre, | 
Thac les by fire, b ayre, by __—__ water, 
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. Nor Driades or Hamadriades, 
Berwixt Septentrio and Meridies, Hb V3 
Bur he commands them to doe what they liſt, 

It he but bend the brow, or clutch the fiſt. 

Hee'le te!/l a mans hearts ſecrets whar he thinkes, 
Like 0ed/pus vnfolds th'ambiguous Sphinx, 

With $kill ſurpaſſing great Mlbumazers, 

He with intelligencing 7zends confers, 

And by his wondrous Attacooſiicon, 

Knowes the T «rkes counſell, and what Prefter lohn 
Determines, or what buſineſle now befals' . 
Amidſt the conclane of Romes Cardinals. 

He canreleaſc, or elſe encreaſc all harmes, 

About the necke or wreſts by tying charmes. 

He hath a tricke to kill the Agues force, 

And make the patient better, or much worſe, | 
To the great toe three letters he can rye, © + | 
Shall make the gowr to tarry or elle flye. . 

With two words and three leaues of foureleau'd ' 

He makes the tooth-ach,ſtay,repaſle,or pafſe: ( graſle 7 
If loſt goods you againe would faine haue gor, £ 
Goe but to him, and youghall ſpeed, or not. 
Burt he will gaine whether you get or loſe, 

He'le haue his fee, for ſs the bargaine goes: 

He'letell you wonders when you are alone, 

Ofthe Philoſophers admired itone : 

And that it from Y topra firſt did come, .*!- 

Broughe to him by a ſpirit, he ſent to Rome, 

Whereby (t'inrich the world he darcs be hold) 

To turne pans, pots, and diipping pans to gold, 

Andin the Gold{mirhs buvi(ke gliſtring row, 1 

= lronmongers with afairerſhow, -þ 
rne Spirs and Andir'nsto bright mettle ſhining, + | 

ac whe-coin's({carce you ſtraight may put ro coining 
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by A brood of Cormorants. 
Thefe and a thouſand more, as idlely vaine 

Fooles ſwallow, and he ſwallowes them againe, 

And though the matke of truth he neuer hits, 

Yer ſtill this Cormoraxt doth live by's wits, 

And ne're will want a (alfe deuouring tricke, 

Till hels _Archcormorant deuoure him quicke. 


DIES DUEIETIES ER 


A (orrupted Lawyer,and a 
knauiſh Vnderſhriefe, 


Tart ARGVMENT. 
Te ſoule of (ommonwealths u in good lawes, 
Their execution makes a happy Stare, 
But where corruption opes h1g hungry Tawees, 
Where Lawyer doe encreaſe, not ceaſe debate, 
Such Luw wormes are the dincls deareſt brood, 
Who make the common harme their prigate good, 


Hall, a hall, the tramplers arc at hand, 

A ſhifting maſter, and as ſweetly mand: 
His Buckrum bearer, one that knowes his ku, 
Can wrire, with one hand, and reccine with two. 
The trampler is in haſte, O cleere the way, 
Takes fees with both hands cauſe he cannor ſtay, 
No matter where the cauſe be right or wrong, 
So he be payd for lerting our his tongue. 
Me thinkes that pofte which the Painters ſcore 
Vpon Inne poſts, would fir this fellowes doore, 
Becauſe he lers his conſcience our for fee, 
That here's a tongue that's let at linery. 
This pertifogger, like a Lapland witch, 
Sels his winde deare, and ſo growes dinelliſh rich : 
Breathis his life. and deare he'le ſe}l his breath, 
Themocre he waſtcs, the nearer is his death. 
F 2-. 


A breed of Cormdrants. 
To begger-any man he will not ftraine 
His voice, except they pay him for his paine. 
He beſt doth fare where Clients fare the worſe, 
And every wealc hath fiſt and (ſecond courle, 
The diſh- s 411at come teſt vp to the melle, 
Are bra"les and quarrels, ſtrife, wnquietmſſe, 
Content/0"s, emulations, and debate, 
Theſe furnith forth his table in great ſtate, 
And thcn for.picking meac,or dainty bits, 
The ſecond courſe is at#ions, caſes; writs : 
Long ſ#its trom terme to terme,and fines and /eer, 
Ar thelaſt caſt comes in for fruit and checſe. 
The man of ali men, molt in art exccl'd, 
Thar in Great Britaine woule conte ni jon geld, 
And by that mcanes could make a good prevention, 
Contention would begit no more contention, 
This Lawyers riches cuer ſprings and bloomes, 
From ſheeps coar,calues skin,ruſſer hobnaild grooms, 
Perſwading them tivar all things ſhal! goe well, | 
Sucks ourrche egge, leaves them the cnpty ſhell. 
He hath a fleight 10 ſpinning out a:caſc, . 
Till allche money « ut of purſe it drawes, 
His clients with full budgets come ro towne, 
Burt he takes order fur their going downe, 
The full is now the Lawyers, theirs the wane, 
Like buckets turn'dto come vp lull ag1ine - 
With papers laden thinke themlelues moti firme, 
C irrie, them downe, to bring them vp next terme, 
Horſe, plow, and cattle goe to wracke , 1:4 all, 
T1s fit the Rable waite vpon he Hall, (quils, 
Their (heepe the parchinent beares. their geeſerhe 
VWhich turnes their ſtare av this bad Lawyer wils. 
Their /h:rts the/paper makes,their Bres the wax, 
T vadoe themlclucs chat good diſcretion lacks, 


Thels. 
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Theſc men like geeſe againſt chemiel ies doe things, 


In plucking quil+ tromcheir owne foolith wings, 
This Lawyer makes his dang'rous ſhafts withall, 
And ſhoores them at the fowl:s from whence they 
The Commonwealths ;zpoſtyzz he doth cur, 
And the corruption in his purſe doth pur. 
One giues him for a bribe, a brawne or lwine, 
And that's drown'd wich anothers But of wine; 
One giues a Coach all deckt and painted gay, 
Anothers horſes drawes it. quite away. 

One giues a /arre ot Oyle to {cape the foile, 
An Oe oreturnes the /arre, and ipils the Oyle. 
And thus like Pharaohs Kine, he hath the power, 
To make the fatr:it bribes the leane deuoure, 
His motions move commotions,and his ſuites 
Foure times a yeare doe termely y<cid 1m fruics, 
Foure ſundry wayes a kingdomes Lawes are v{ d, 
Fy ewo maintained, and by two abut d: 

Good Lawyers live by Law, and tis moſt fic, 
Good men obey the Law, hue vnder «x. 

Bad Lawyers (for their-gaine) doc wreſt the Law, 
Bad men of Godor mans Law haue no awe, 

Bur whether cheſe men vie Lawwelloril, 
Thinten 1onot the Law is honetl (ti. 

For as the text is rent; and rornie, and yaricd, 
And by opinions from the ſenſe i5 carried 

By ignorant and wiltull Herericks, 

Or impurc ſeparating Scitwaticks, 

Though trom the truth of rext all men ſhould ſcuer, 
The tcxt 15 permanent and {acre eucr, 

E:ten fo the Lawis in it (elte vpright, 
CorreQting and proteting,wrorg and rig bt : 
Tisno wt Lawyers, cr the lawes detame, 


_ Aihough ſome houuds of hell abuſe the fame. 
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This Cormorant I meanc, gulps whom he lift, 
And having ſwallow'd fees intohis fiſt, 
Defers the motion till the Court withdrawes, 
Then tothe cuſhions pleads the poore mans cauſe, 
As formally as if the Iudges fate, 

No matter for the man, the money's gat. 

My Cormorant was neuer match'd till now, 

If! ſfayd o're match'd, Ile refolueyou how, 

And you that reade it ſhall confefle ir true, 

Perhaps it is athing weil knowne to you, 

Where Corm'rants haunts,numbers of fiſh grow leſſe, 


. Bur where bad Lawyers come, there brawle; encreaſe. . 


”.i,, Now maſter / nderſbriefe I vnderſtand,; 
_ , 


You bring my Lawyers worke vnto his hand, 
You bring him ſtufte, helike a Taylor cuts it, 
And into any ſhape hepleaſerh purs it, 


»,,, Though ro the Clientit appeare light ſtuffe, 
H ſhall 


outlaſt him any ſure of Buffe: 


For _— from tcarmetotearme it be worne long, 


Tis dreft {till wichthe teazle of the ror:gue, 
That (though itbe old) at euery day of hearing, 

Itlookes freſh, as't had never come to wearing, 

And though it ſeeme as th'owner never wore it, 

A broaker will not give himthree pence for it. ' 
S weet maſter Shnieue, let it not gricue your minde, 
You being the laſt o'th broode, come laſt behinde, 
No doubr you might be firſt ina bad caſe, 

Bur being call'd vxder, I make rhis your place» 

I kvow where ere youſtand, you ate ſo good, 
You'll ſcorne to be vnlike one of the broad, 

And rake't in dudgeon (as you might no doubt) 

If 'mongft this ranke of Corm'rancs you wzre out, 

] haue a v arrant here tor what | doc, 

Plaine truth it ſelfe, and that haue ſcldome you. 


Some \ 


AM brood of Cormorants. 
Some of your tribe a man may honeſt caſl, 
But thoſe my Corm'rant meddles not withall, 
You that dare fright men of a ſhallow wit, 
Who cannot reade when there is nothing writ: 
And canreturne (when you are pleas do ſaue) 
A Non inuentwus for a bribing knaue. 
For one that ſtands indebred to the King 
A Nihil habet, if his purſe can ring. 


When a poore man ſhall haue his Bullockes ceaz'd, 


And priz'd atlittle, ro make you appeaz'd 

You haue the art and skill to raze words out 

Of Writs and Warrants, to bring gaine about, 

I will not ſerue you ſo, for if you looke, 

Your name ſtands fairely printed in my booke, 
For euery oneto reade, how you can ftraine 

On widowes goods, and reſtokThone againe. 

# Picke Iutics for your purpoſe, whigh is worſe 
Then if you pick'd the wronged tiffes purſe: 
Returne your Wyr:ts to your gopa beſt, 
Bring in ſome money, and dfab off the reſt. 
Leauing (oft times) the high Shricae in the lurch, 


VVho ſtops the bounty ſhould repayre the Church, 


Or buy ſome bels to ſound forth his deuotion. 
If eyther ayre, or carth, or the wide ocean 
Canſhew worſe Cormorants, or any brooke, 
I'[encuer aske a penny for my Booke, 


EPILOGVE. 
Ow Reader, tell me (ifrhou well canſt iudge) 
Ifany honeſt man havecauſe to grudge 
Accheſe my Satyres, being plaineand true, 
Giuing the world and che diuell rheir due, - 
| hacker bluntly call'd a ſpade a ſpade, 
And hethat wincerh ſhewes himſeltea iade. 
Be quiet, ſee thy faults, and learnet'amend, 
Thou ſhew'ſt dy guiltinetſe1f thou contend. 
| FINIS. 
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